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of pride In the moth.er-coun.try, and of loyalty to the King that reigns there ; and there Is no more worthy object of ambition for a man, who Is animated by such sentiments than to maintain the high traditions of British rule In all his dealings with the people of India. If the life Is worthy, it Is also unspeakably pleasurable. To call It up before one's memory Is Itself a delight; and I can hardly tear myself away from these reminiscences, so interesting to me, whatever they may be to others.
" Still o'er these scenes my memory wakes, And fondly broods with miser care ! Time but the impression deeper makes, As streams their channels deeper wear."
THE  END